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razor-backe- d hog had not been fprgotten.
A number of the boys on both sides did not
come homo with their fathers. They had
been left on bocthern bsttlo fields. Of
this the old men were proud. In faot. they
boasted ox the circumstance. But tfcoy
were not neighborly. Their interests in
common died with the Southern Confed
eracy. It was not long until the boys bo- -

can to have troublo with each other,
Wheu a Hatlield got on tho Kentucky sids
of Tug river ho was anro to hiTetofigbi
several of the McCoys, and tho situation
was reversed when tho McCoys were
caught on the other side of the river. In
this way a number of spirited duels oc-
curred without loss of life. But their in
tentions were good. They had sworn never
to be friends, and they thought the basis ol
the trouble was sutliclent to require i
blood atonement.

HAD ANSE CUT TO FIFCCS.
Matters continued in this manner tt

1SS2. Bad Anse and Ole Kand'l were get--

tingalong in life, bat had not forgotten the
affair of the hog. Their children had as-

sisted in keeping their memories clear on
this subject. In tho August election of this
year Bad Anse and his live big sons came
across the river to help carry the county
election for a friend. It made no diiler-enc- e

if they did not live in Kentucky. Tal-
bot McCoy and his two brothers. Bud and
Kandolph, jr., tho youngest ten and the
oldest not entitled to vote, got into & dis-
pute with Ansa and bis boys. Anse al-
lowed that he would curry the election.
Ole KandTs boys said that he had better go
look for that hog he stolo from their pa
'before de war." This was too much for

Bad Anse. and he slapped tho boy
nearest him. The young McCoys
wero game, and at once drew their
knives and began to use them vigorously
on Anse. There were a dozen of the Hat-
tields and their frionds present, but they
thought it a good joke to stand back and
see tho old man whip throe of the McCoys.
They did not realizo tho seriousness of tho
situation until Bad Anse reeled from the
centerof the ring that had been formed un-
der the bigoak tree, where the votes wcro bo-in- g

polled, with blood gushing from a dozen
wounds. Ho drew nis revolver then and
the young McCoys turned to run. But the
crowd closed in and. as the three boys were
being bound. Bad Anse. tho terror of the
mountains and the political boss of the
neighborhood, expired. Thirty-on- e cuts
were found on the body, each one sufficient
to canso death. The first victim of tho
feud had been literally cut to pieces.

When the Hattields realized that Anse
was dead, they at once prepared to avenge
him. There was no question ot the penalty

the McCoy boys had to die. The youth of
the proposed victims did not appear to bo
considered, although .lonce Hatlield men-
tioned regretfully that the ehcritl ought
not to have allowed both apple and corn
moonshine to bo cold near the poll, for tho
mixture always did have a bad ellect on
Bad Anse. Some ono suggested that Ole
Kand'l and his boys xniht happen along
at an' moment, nnd interfere with their
plan of vengeance, and immediately the
Hatlields started for West Virginia with,
their prisoners. Th McCoy boys knew
they were going to die, but they did not
beg for mercy. Perhaps they knew it
would be useless.

When Tug river was safely crossed, and
sentries posted to givo warning of the ap-
proach of the enemy, arrangements wero
deliberately made for executing the prison-
ers. Little Bud is aald to have asked his
older brother if he did not think the boys
would come over and help them get away
before they could be killed. This was when
the little fellow saw Jonce Hatfield putting
double charges in a number of shotauns
the men carried. Talbot said, o. Bud,
we won't seo the. folks any more, for they
are going to kill us, 1 guess, now." 'though
Bud's varied experience had been crowded
into the short space of ten years, ho knew
when his brother spoke that way he
was not joking. His hps trembled,
bat not .another word escaped him.
The prisoners were tied to trees and their
heads blown off with shotguns. The bodies
were left hanging by the ropes with which
they wero tied. Tho next day Olo Kand'l
came over with bis sons and a few neigh- -'

born and removed the remains of his mur-
dered boys. They were boned olose to the
McCoy homestead. This was to please the
heart-broke- n mother for, cs she said, she
wanted to be close enough to the graves to
keep the snow oil' the60d in the winter
time and keep tho weeds out of the wild-llowers- in

the l'.ttlo family burying place In-th-

spring. Xo immediato preparation was
made for revenge by tho McCoys. They
knew that it would be useless, as the Hat- -'

fields would be on the alert Hut they
then know thivt the feud was to begin in
earnest.

A M'OMAN VICTIM.
Tho next victim, indirectly, of the feud

was the young wife of Talbot, tho oldest of
the three victims. She died of a broken
heart, at least that's what the neighbors,
say. She was only eighteen. For several
monthsaftor the triple murder in which bet
youug husband lost his life she complained'
that she could hear the roar of the guns
that had blown the boys' heads oil. One
night &ho was found dead lying across her
husband's grave. But it was no surprise,
for the neighbors declare that they had ex-
pected it. Grandma McCoy then had ono
more grave to watch.

About this time an eil'ort was made to
secure requisitions for the Hatfields eu-gag- ed

in the murder of the boys. The Gov-
ernor of Kentucky made the demand. The
Hatlields anticipated the move. They knew
what the result would bo if taken into'
Kentucky on any pretense. Ho they pre-
pared anumber of petltious to West Vir-
ginia's Governor, explaining the eituation
and urging that the request be Ignored.
The petitions were distributed among
tho gang. They took their rilles,
nnd. iu small squads, huuted
through Logan county for signers. It
a citizen had any doubts about the subject
a sight of a cocked Winchester easily over-
came them. In this manner the entire
county petitioned the Governor to deny
the requisitions. The Governor, not ap-
preciating the force that secured tho nu-
merous signatures, supposed tho Hatlields
to be much-abuse- d people, and wrote Ken-
tucky's Governor accordingly.

The fall following the killing of tha
three boys, John Logan and bam Bird
were found on the banks of Tug river shot
through the heart. The day before tho
bodies wero found numerous shots had
been heard in that direction. The rilles of
the two victims showod that each had
tired nine times. To the natives this indi-
cated that a duel had taken place between
the victims and some of the McCoys, but
the facts were never public property.
Bnt the Hattields returned the compli-
ment a few months later aud gave Grand-
ma McCoy another grave to tend by shoot- -

ins farmer McCoy as he was walking too
close to Tog river. This was the dividing
line, and to approach it without great cau-
tion gave rise to unpleasant consequences.

Jeff McCoy was the next victim. He was
Ole KandTs nephew. He was on the
West Virginia ride of the river and became
separated from his companions. The Hat-
tields say he was sneaking around trying
to get a shot at some of them. The McCoys
say ho was hunting stock. He h&d his rille
with him. This was nothing unusual, as all
members of the two families carried their
arms constantly. Jell' missed the ford cn
the river and was in the act of swimming
acroes when Cap Hatfield, Jonce and
"Uncle" Jim Vance appeared on the scene.
They opened fire on Jell'. As each shot was
tired Jell increased his speed. The river at
this point is fifty feet wide. He refused to
drop bis rifle, and this gave bim bnt one
hand to swim with. Though the bullets
splashed water in his face Jell reached the
Kentucky shore without being touched.
The Hattields told this circumstance after-
ward as a great joke on "Uncle" Jim. who
nlwuys swore that he could outboot any
many in thosn mountains. As Jell' sprang
npon the bank a bullet pierced his brain.
He fell dead upon his knees with his Win-
chester tightly grasped in his hand, in
this position be was found the next day.
This was three years after the death of
Bad Anse.

the most iior.uniLi: feature.
Then both sides rested on their arms un-

til 1887, when the McCoys, under tho lead-
ership of Frank Phillips, a young fellow of
the most desperate courage, concluded to
m ike a raid into West Virginia and cap-

ture or kill some of the Hattields. Whila
this was prompted by a desiro for revenge,
it was also induced by the largo rewards
Kentuoky had in the meantime o He red for

Distorj of a Bloody Fend Which Lasted
Thirty Tears and Cost a Score of Lives,

It Originated in a Quarrel Over a Razorback
Hoc Ltd to Indiscriminate Mardtr, and

Is Now Terminated by a Marriage,

Special Correspondence of th nni!7 Journal.
Pikevillk. Ky., Feb, 181 In a quaint lit-

tle log chnrch a few miles east of this
place, snrronnded by ragged peaks of the
Kentucky 'mountain, a simple marriage
ceremony was performed a few days since
which united the McCoy and Hatfield fam-
ilies, that for thirty years hare been en
gaged in one of the bloodiest feuds in the
annals of the Sontb. The ccssaticn of hos-

tilities comes after a lapse of time in which
almost two senerations of .both families
eacriticed their lives that their peculiar
ideas of honor might be enforced. When
Mi38 Hattie McCoy's and Frank Hatfield's
extended hands met in the little old meet
ing-hous- e on the banks of Tua river a few
days ago a bloody chasm was closed that
had engulfed fathers, mothers, brothers and
sisters and innumerable more remote rela
tives oc both sides. In the shadows of the
poorly lighted church stood two aooro of
persons to witness the ceremony. To every
one the occasion possessed peculiar signifi
cance. They represented theaurvivorsof the
two families that for almost a quarter of a
century have appeared to exist for the sole
purpose of continuing the vendetta in
which so many lives have been lost. Not
withstanding the fact that the members of
both families had reasons for rejoicing at
the conclneion of the terrible foud, the
appeared to be oppressed by the solemnity
of the occasion. Though they mingled to
gether without reserve, the men shaking
hands and conversing with each other,
many of whom had never before met ex-

cept with rilles, ready to slay on the slight
est opportunity, phantoms of the past
seemed to be passing in endless procession
through the room as if the victims of the
family hatred would protest against tho
consummation of tho ceremony that would
wipe out old lines that had been made
sacred by such copious baptisms of blood.
liy mutual consent all the lmmedinte rep
resentatives of the two families had as
sembled to cement the friend If ties proposed
and make impossible repetitions of the
dreadful scenes that have mado this part
of tho Mate so notorious, and it was done.

Ibe McCoy-Hathel- d war. as it is com
monly called in this section of the country.
has been suiliciently extensive as to become
part of too history of Kentucky and West

lrginia, and a very interesting chapter it
forms in the records of the two States.
The history of tho South presents many
cases of family feuds in which loss of life
has been considerable, and the determina
tion and desperation of tho participants
in carrying to a fatal termination their
family animosity is something remarkable.
but tho chronology of the country suggests
no parallel to the ferocious warlarc that
has been conducted by the representatives
of this Kentucky vendetta. It presents
many peculiar features, and pathetic and
ridicnlous incidents have frequently been
mingled together under circumstances
that surround the whole 'atlair with
interest that is not provoked by
the mere fact that several dozen
desperately brave men have frequently
been engaged in deadly combat until their
ranks were reduced to almost nothing.
Arising over a trifling alfoir, the feud final
ly embroiled two, whole counties, and.
though the combats wcroof the lieroest kind
and always more or less fatal to the repre
sentatives of the two families, no Ciovcrnor
of Kentucky or West Virginia has ever
been known to honor a requisition for the
alleged murderers in these mountain bat-tie-s.

The death list a a- - direct result of
tho feud comprises lifteen men. one boy
and one young lady, while the indirect
fatalities growing oat of the vendetta can
scarcely be computed. Uf tbesoonly one
died a legally imposed death, and strangely
enough, it was the last tragedy in tho an
nals of the war, and the victim was the son
of tho first man whoso blood was shed in
the interest of this peculiarly arranged
plan of personal vengeance.

ORIGIN OF THE FEUD.
The fend originated inlS '.l. Tho whoLs

country wav aflame with rumors of war.
uu toe Kentucky siue or iug river, a
branch of the llig Sandy, 200 miles from
where that stream empties its waters into
the Ohio, Randolph McCoy lived. He woe
one of the wealthiest farmers in that part
of tho State. He particularly prided him
self on the number of "niggers" ho owned.
This was Ole KandTs idea of aristocracy.
On the West Virginia side of Tng river, on
Grapevine creek, Anderson Hatfield flour
isbed. What Ole Kand'l was to that por
tion of Kentucky. Bad Anse, as the
head of tho family was commonly
known on account of his lighting
proclivities, was to West Virginia's
mountains. Ole Hand'l'a children were
about as numerous as the laws of
rature would permit, and tho household of
liad Anso was much the same in this par
ticular. The prospect of freeing their no
sroes appeared sufficient in the eyes of
both to warrant them in casting their
fortunes with the Confederacy. Ole Kan
d'l didn't propose to havo bis slaves made
as "good as white-- folks. " and Bad Anse
'lowed that if his "niggers" were took he
couldn't get along, nohow. They were a
unit as to how their fortunes should be
cast in the approaching straggle. They
had always been fair neighbors, except on
one or two occasions, when, mado mellow
bv too much "moonshine.77 their big si.
toot boys had ooine to blows. This, and an
occasional dispute over the relative value
of their human chattels, alone disturbed
their neighborly equilibrium.

While they were awaiting developments
and news from "down tfouth" a small
steamboat pushed its way into the head-
waters of the Tog river to trade with the
farmers. This was tho only way commun-
ication could be established with the out-
side world. This relic of those days has
not yet been disturbed. Ole Kaud'l con-elud- ed

that he would send some hogs down
to Cincinnati. The sides of the small boat
almost touched the' moss-grow- n banks of
the stream. Whilo the McCoy slaves wore
driving anumber of tho razor-backe- d eoecio
of hogs peculiar to this country aboard the
boat, several Hatlield slaves came to tho
landins to witness the fun. One long-nose- d

hog refused to stay on the boat alter being
driven aboard, and leaped into the river
and swam ashore. He found it most con-
venient to make a landing on the West
Virginia banjc, regardless of tho faot that
be belonged on the opposite side. That
razor-backe- d hog was makinghistory then,
but the natives didn't realize it then as
forcibly as a few years later.

It was lots of sport for the Hatfield dark-
ies to watch the McCoy "niggers11 chase
the escaped porker; and they failed to
catch him. The McCoy slaves told their
master that the Hattiela uegroes soared
tho hog off into a ravine, with the purpose
of killing and eating it later. This angered
Ole Kand'l and he sent the Hattields word
that he wanted them to fetch that hog to
to his side of the river. Bad Anse did not
take interest -- cough in the capo to trouble
himself over it. He "lowed" that if
"Kand'l want that hog he could come and
git it." The head of the McCoy contingent
sent Bad Anso word that he proposed to
have that bote if he did have to coma after
it. This sounded to the practiced ear of
Anse as if intended to convoy a threat,
lie immediately sent Kand'l word that if
he thought ho had boys enough on his place
to take that porker from the West Virginia
oil without the consent of the Hattields,

the quicker he tried it the sooner he would
discover his mistake. Kand'l thought he
had, and told his six boys that they could
prepare for some fighting. About this time
information was received of the declaration
of hostilities in the South and personal af-
fairs were forgotten in the great struggle

Though five years had passed away be-

fore the MoCoyi and Uatfleids returned to
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